
J Hmlis Vritice of Tyre 

tiki diftaine my childe, and ftoode betwnee herand her fo; 
tunes: none would lookc onber,butcaft their gazes on Mm. 
tias face, whilftours was blorrcd at, and held a Mawkiri , n 0 ( 
worth the time of day, It pierc’d methorow, and though yoa 
call my courft vnnaturall, yon not your childe well louing. y C t- 
I fiivJc it greets me as an enterprizc ef kindnefle, perform’d to 
yourfole daughter. 

C/<r.Heauens forgineit. - i 

TDion. And as for Pericles , what fbould he fay ? wee wept af- 
ter heihearfe, and yet vve mourne •• her monument is almoftfi 
nifhtd, and her Epitaph in glittering golden chara&ers, cxprcs 
a gencrall praiic to her, and care in vs, at whofe cxpence tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harpie, ^ ' 

Which to detray, doft with thy Angels face. 

Cease with thine Eagles talents. 

Diets. Yon arc lik e one that fupeiftkioufly 
Doth fweare to*th gods that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet 1 know, you’do as I aduife. 

Enter Gemr 

Thus time we wafte, and longeft leagues make ftiorc 
Jaile Teas in CockeU,haue and wifo butfot : 

Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne, Region to region. 

By you being pard’ncd, we commit no crime 
To vfe one Lauguage,in each feuerall clime. 

Where out feenes leemetoliue. I dobeleech you 
To learne of me, who {lands in gaps to tcaeb you. 

Theftagesof our ftory Pertcles, 

Is now againe th ? watting the wayward feas • 

(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

To fee his Daughter, all hisliues dlieht. 

Old HeStcanus goes along behnidc, 

3s left to gouerne it : you beare in minde 
Old Efcenes whom HtBicanus late 
Aduaac'd in time 10 great and high ftate, - well 


”• PetlcitsPrittie of Tyre. 

-mi Mine fhips, and bounteous, windes haue brought, 

TiisKio? » Tbarjus,thmkc thisPilate thoughc 
So with his fterage, fhall your thoughts grone 
Tofetch his daughter home, who hrft is gone 
Like moats and ftiado wes, fee them mouc a while, 

Your cates vnt.o your eyes He reconcile. 

Enter Pencks at one At ere, with all bU traine, Cleon and Dinara 
at the other. Cleon fbewes Pericles ,f he toombe, whereat Pertcles 
maktslameKtionj/uts on facecloth, and w a mighty paf(tQ»dc~ 

aTer. See how bcleefe may fuffer by fowle ftiowe, 

This borrowed pailion ftands for true oldc woe .* 
haAPericles'm forrow all deuour’d, 

Withfigbes (hot through, and biggeftteares orc-lhowrd. 

Leaues Tharfus,znd againe imbarks,he fwcaics 

Neuet to wa(h his face,nor cut hishairc s 

He put on fackcloth and to (ca hebeates, V 

A temped which his mortallYcffellteares. 

And yet he rides it out, Now take we our way - { 

To the Epitaph f or Marius, writ by Dionis.ia. j 

' ■ . y v * ' V 

Thcfaircfiifr’eeteJ}, attdb eft lies heere. 

Who withered in berfpring ofjoare: ... 

She was ofTirus the King, Daughter 

On whom joule death hade made tbt slaughter : 

Marina was Jhe cilld, and at her birth • , 

That is being proud, {wallowed fame part ofth earth: 

Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed , 

Hath Thetis birth- childe on tbehean^ns beflowedm 
Wherefore Jhe does and fweares fine l ne*crtlint 9 
iMake raging^ atttte vfonfiores of flint* > 

No vizor docs become blackc villany, 

So well as foft and tender flattery.- 
letPmcltf/beleeue his daughter’s dead# 

And beare his coutfes to be ordered . , 

G* 


